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HOW TO CALL TIMES-DISPATCH.
Persona wlahlnc to communionto wlth The

Timea-Dispatch by telephone Wfll ault con-

tral for "4041." and on belns aiiBWcred from

tha offloe awllchboard, wlll Indlcato the do-

partment or parson wlth whom they -vrlah
to apeak.
When callln* bctwecn 9 A. lt and 9

A. M.. call to ctsntral offlce dlrcct for) 4041.

compoalns-room; 4042. bualncas offlce; 4045.
ffer malllng onrt press-rooms.

FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 1. 1007.

Wlint mnttcra It how unppy or

unhnppy <ve have been, If we linvc
mlnded our bunlncsn a«d rdvnnecd
our nflalm. .Thorcan.

OVR CCTtRENCY SYSTEM.

The Secretary of the Treasury ls urg-

Ing the natlonal banks to take out moro

clrculatlon In order to meet tho de-

mands for currency. But why should
the banks need to be urged to do this?
For the reason that lt does not pay
them to Issue notes under the present
plan, and even when the notes are

Issued. they do not adequately meet

the demand for omergency currency.

Thls entlre subject ls admlrably
threshed out by George Ruhlee, of New
York, In the currcnt Issue of Colller's
"Weekly. Mr. Ruhlee flrst points out

that a money strlngency does not mean

a scarclty of money for circulation.
When money is s^ld to be tight, U ls

not rcally money, but credlt, that ls

tlght. A strlngency In the money

ninrket rcally means that the power ot

the banks to make loans ls eshausted.

As the loanlns capnclty of the banks

depends upon tho amount of thelr r«e-

.erves, says Mr. Ruhlee, the true cur¬

rency questlon ls how to enablo tht

banks to keep thelr reserves at sucl)

an amount that they can supply th«

proper demands of bualness men foi

j loans. A bank. ln maklng a loan, doei

not dellvcr cash to tho borrower, bu

glves hlm credlt as a deposltor, am

authorlzes\hlm to draw checks on th'
bank to the amount of the loan; am

slnce buslness men usually make pay

roents by check, tho creatlon of banl
loans does not involve the uso of mor>

than a small portion of thelr amount ii
currency. Of course, a bank must al

ways keep on hand a sulflclent amoun

of cash, called tho reservc, to tnee

the greatest demand for currency tha
all deposltors comblncd are llkcly ti

make at one tlmo. and experlancc showi
thnt a safe reserve need not exceet

one-fourth of the amount ot deposits
But natlonal bank notes cannot law
fully be counted as part of the reservc

;. for they are merely promlses to pay.
.. From these premlses, Mr. Ruhlee
u argues that natlonal bank notes do no

!. supply the need for elastlc currency
Thelr Issue Is not determlned by th'

requlrements of 'buslness generally
':. and when-itriey are once issued lt i

|j practlcalry lTnposslble to retire thetr
Bank notes should furnlsh an increas
in the amount of credlt avallable. Thl
results from the supply of bank note
for clrculatlon in place of lawfu
money, and the keeplng of the lawfu
money ln bank reserves where lt ca:
be used as a basls of credlt. A goo
systom of currency would provido fo
the issuance of bank notes when ther
Ib a demand for them, and for thei

1(1 retlrement as fast as the deman

'[',: 'abates. Every man familiar wlth th
;. facts knows that natlonal bank note
Ixl do not fulfill such coudltlons ude
;;; quately. As a consequence, we have

steady flow of bank notes when busl
:- ness is active, but ln the slack seaso
tV the notes are not withdrawn from clt

culatlon. and lawful money plles up l
!;, the banks, ls loaned on call at a lo1

rate of Interest. and speculatlon
encouragtd. When, on the other hani

:;^-r.--.:the people agaln need moro currenc:
...the banks are unnble to pay out note
.-..lnstead of lawful money, because tlie

;. own notes are alrcady out ln circult
*; tlon. Nor can they Issue an adequal
'» supply of now notes, because. so mun

11 aro already outstanalng they can onl
»| issue new notes gradually. So they ai
;: obllged to pay out luwful money, tl
f: TGierve* dwlndle; credlt becomes tigh
i; and interest rates soar.

j* The real demand of the sltuatlon
;. for credlt notes, amply sucured ai

Ij heavlly taxed. so that they wlll nntu
lt ally flow into the channels ot trai

|| when there is an extraordlnary deman
1? »nd as naturally flow back to the bar
'-¦'Tr*or retlrement aa tlie, demand slackoi
..-- If we had such a syste.m curren

fainlnes, so called. would be unknow
.. As lt l«, ln tltnes of great emergen

banks are compelUd to Issue clcarii
house- certlflcateu, whlch ure nothlr
After all, but credlt notos; but tht
Issuance ls so extraordlnary that
always exeites more or less apprelu-
¦ion.

.. Thls questlor. has been agltatc-d slr
...,.;. 183J, when the Oemooratlc conventl

declared In favor of aropual of 1

prohlbitory tax on Stato bank Usu
fcut aa yut no measuro has been adop

-..».. to glve the country an "elastlc" c

renry. But recent ovents wlll force
¦.-... .... upotK-lhc attentlbn of Congress, nnd
"'""'*'tho farmers aro ullyo to ttielr own

terests, they will take a leadlng v
Jn'tbc movejno«t for reforra.

tiiat pib coNTnovBnaY,
Conservatlve. motlest and retlcent

as Tho Tlmes-Dlnpntch hon nlwayn
hoen, when mlslnformcd or mallcloun
contempornrles hnve assallod the emln-
ence of Vlrglnla In the nrts of gastron-
omy, we have not thought lt appro¬
prlate or secmly to remaln longer
allent Klndly, yet wlth tho rtrmnc^s
of consclous superlorlty, we havo set
them. aright. Thelr fllmsy rejolnder?,
of Ute centerlng about tho chnmplon-
shlp ple-belt of the world, have been
from tlmo.to tlmo reprlnted on thls
pago In order that our readers, bc-

gulled from tho strcss of finance,
mlBht sinlle nt the unconsclous humor
whlch hns ever been thelr chlcf char-
octerlstlc.
Of Ihe two such para'grapln repro-

duccd hero to-doy, that from the

Montgomery Advertlser rcqulros no

comment. It Is slmply a vaguegencral
denlal of tho ple suprcmacy of Vlr¬

glnla, and Its slgnnl dearth rfif argu-
ment 8hows too plainly that tho wrltcr
of these deflant llnes wns coneclous.
as ho penned them, that ho had not a

leg to stand on. With the arllcle from
tho Norfolk Vlrglnhin-Pllot, lt 1*
somewhat dlfferent. Thls Is. In n sensc,
11 wound recelved in tho houso of our

friends: wc had expected better thlngi
of tho pross of Vlrglnla. Those com-

ments, however, bctray so much

blgotry nnd nnimoslty, as well as

mlsinformatlon, that they be safely
dlsmisscd as of no. importance. Tho
author of them. evldently. is an em-

bittered dyspeptlc, whose interlor ar-

rangements aro so rudlmentary that

they cannot plcasurably recctve even

tht glorlous, gentlcmanly and all but

solf-dlgested ples that grandly grow
along tho shores of the Potomac.
The bombastio clalms of Boston.

Nasnvllle and Houston are' of llttle
more moment- Every child who has
ever looked once at a map knows that
Nashvltle ls out of the ple zone by
hundreds of mlles, nnd the arrogatlons
of the Amerlean of that city conso-

quently exclte only the good-natured
ha-ha of plty. Boston's asplratlons to

the ple-pennant seein at flrst glance
more reasonable to the unlnitlated.
But when it Is remembercd that

quality, and not quantlty, ls the true
criterlon ln dletetlc rivalry. Boston's
asplratlons fall with a thud at whlc.'i
the old South meeting house rocka
upon Its foundntlons. Boston Is a town

where plo has supplantod beefstcak as

a routlno and humdrum nourlsher. In

Vlrglnla, ple-eating Is tho treat of
tho c.onnolsseur. In Boston lt ls the

duty of the proletarlat. Dellcacy of
taste ls long dead ln that town. Thoy
cannot toll mlnce from applo wlthout

prying up tlie klver.
As for the ludlcrous contentlons of

the Houston Post. the less sald the
better. Not merely has the Texas ple
never be«n offlcially recognlzed; lt has
long been shunned as a desperate out-
law on every ple track ln Amerlca.
Wlth a solltary exceptlon, no one bu;
a nallvo Texan has over keaten ono

of these ustonlshlng concoctlons. The
exceptlon we speak of ls no longev
able to mako hls dofenso. Ho Ues at
rest ln Hollywood Cemetery. Informa¬
tlon regardlng tho ples of Texas Is
therefore meagre, particularly as tho
nntlves aro all sworn to secrecy by
what appears to be the ple-branch of
the Black Hand. Travelers who havo
returned allve from thoso grlzzly
parts tell us, however, that these piou,
or plettes, as they nre generally term-

cd, are usually packed ln plll-boxe*
for the local market, one dozen to a

box, and that these boxes not Infre-
quently explodo wlth a terrtflc din
devastatlng whole blocks and assasal-
natlng more or less lnnoccnt by-
standers for mlles.
The pic-s of old Vlrglnla need, anc

wlll recelve. no exploltatlon here. They
have stood for centurles In a class al-
togother by themselves. The magnl-
flcont trlhutes pald them by Dr. Wlley
Presldent Roosevelt, Mrs. Rorer oni
other famous authorltles are ln th<
text-books. where nny ono may rca<

them. Ple-connoisseurs, casually paas-
ing through thls v State, after taklnj
one delighted blte, have always tele-
graphed for thelr wives and children.
and have thereafter made thelr homei
wlth us. Even ple-amateurs from Bos¬
ton, Nashvllle, Norfolk, Montgomerj
and Houston. stepplng Into the Rlch
mond restaurants to scoff. have ln-
varlably remalned to pay.

.<_-
THE STATE'S OYSTEB INTEREST.
It wns reported ln thls paper- yeH

-terdity that there was a consplracy b:
the oystc-r ptratos against the Vlrglnlt
State fleet, used to repress thelr deprc-
dntions and to securo from them som.

obedlence to tho law. The story hai
an "anclent and flsh-llke smell," bu
it no doubt reflectcd tho curses loui
and deep whlch tho oyster thieve
utter ngalnst any lnterforence wltl
thelr dap'redations, Of all tho preda
tory wealth-hunters that oxist ln thi
country, there are none more preda
ceous than tho average oystermun o
Stato lauds. It is aald ln the oyste
country tiiat tho laws, InefTlclent aa

unsatisfactory in themsolves, ar

mocked at by the oystermen. Th
natural rock, whloh meaii'* the accti

mulatton of oy'stors on the bottom c

the rlver until thoy become almost lllt
a recf, aro plundered ln season an

out of season by tongmen and dreds
ors. The oysters are sold beyond lli
Stntc, and the oyster grounds of Doh
ware, New Jeraey, and evon furttu
North, are planted wlth oyaters froi
Vlrglnla waters. The rovenuo that tl
Stat^ gov.-i ls inslgnlncant compare
with w)iat lt should recelve.
There is another feature to U

oyster buslness whlch is most s>erlot
to the whole Tldewator country, ar
It arises from the extraorfllnary amoui
of money whlch can bo made by tl
ordlnary able-bodled oysterman fro
the Stato oyster grounds. This ls
great that agrloulture lahor lu thi
whole country ls utterly doinorallze
There ls uo dlsposltioii to culttva

tho grourid when moro. money can be
made by talelng tho oynters from tlio
Stnlo, Aa a coimequence, nomo of
tho ooiintlo.t on the Bay ahore do not
tnake as much grntn as they conaume.
Tho effect of thls oyster Inditstry ln
to mako the people engaged ln lt
rcckloss and lmprovldent. Thoy recog-
nlzo the fact that It la a sort of gam-
blc. lf thoy havo a good season they
can nnlte cnough money ln n few
months to carry them for the whole.
ycar. The Imlanco of tho tlme thoy
walk nbout In a cnreless and thrlftlcsrt
way.
Thero la no doubt about tho fact

that otir oyster laws necd a completo
ovcrhnullng. both on account of th*
oconomic posslbllltlcs of oyater cuf-
tftrc and ot the demorallzing Influcncui
of the State innds as thoy aro now

managed by tho State.

IIELP WANTED.
Srvernl wcrks ago a young Woman

rerldlng nt Hoi Sprtngs. Va., advcrtlsed
In The Tlmcs-Dlspatch for a posltloti
ns cook. Her mull broke the record
at the vlllage post-ofilce, and threat-
ened to overwlielni tho postnl faclllties.
Replies were received from clties «s

far North as New York nnd :ui far South
as North Carollna. But BlchmonJ led
by a safe majorlty and drew the prlge.
Later on a Rlchmond liouscwife madt

publlc through the want columns of
The Tlmcs-Dispatch tho fact that she
would pay S3 per week for n woman to
cook for a famlly df two.
These two lncldcnts proclalm that tht

servant problem Is dlstressing Rich¬
mond as well as other cities ln the
land, and if further evldence be needed
the inqulror ls clted to any haif-hour
conversatlon between two or mor*

Rlchmond housekcepers. The problem
is many-sided. To say nothing of the
questlons of wagvs, of efflcltncy, of re-

Ilabillty, of stay-ablllty, and the like.
tho question of supply ls gravely to be
consldered. The population of Klch-
mond ls Incrcaslng rapldly. and the
supply of good servants is grov.-ing
less. At least the supply ls not keep-
ing up.wlth tho demand. and If there
Is no chango for tho better. Rlchmond
may wako up some gioomy morning
to fmd a servant-girl famlne staring
hc-r In the face.
The Times-Dlspatch wlll gladly open

its columns to the housekeepers of
ltichmond for an exchange of vlews on

the subject.

THE NEGItO EXHIUIT.
It ls reported that the exhlhits ln the

Negro Bulldlng at tho Jamestown .Ex¬
positlon may bo removod to Rlchmona
and permanently prescrved. We hopo
.that 'thls wlll be done. Tho Negro
Bulldlng Is one of the most attractlvo
In the Expositlon Grounds, and the
exhiblts aro a fine trlbute lo the sklll
and enterprise of the negro race. They
should by all means be assembled at
the State cupltal and kept there as a

valuablo object lesson and an Incentlvn
to endeavor.

Down ln Texas, according to the al-
weys unreliable Houston Post, it takep
a bushel of sweet potatoos to weigh
twenty pounds. Whlle the Texas oweet
potatoes are not qulte as large as the
marrowfat peas of Old Vlrglnla, they
are remarkably quick on tho trlgger,

nnd aro warranlntl to ltlll at forly
pncfift.

"A Now Jersey monkey waa recently
neiit to Jall for drunkennoss," says tho
Brlotol Ilnrald-Courler, "A monkay
has no bttslness trylng to mako a man
of hlmaclf." Stlll, they do It evary day
ln Nowpbrt.
The edYtor of the Birmlngham News

is recelvlng many coiigratulatlons for
hls attcoessful flglil for prohlbltlon "in
hls natlve to.wn. Just what posltlon
he wili accept In New York next weeK
has not yet been announoed,

A Chteago muckrakor, so tlio At-
1nntn ^Journal tolls tts, defclarer that
"Mcthuselah never Baw the day ho
wns 009 years old." Well, maybe tho
old gentleman's birthday came In tho
nlght.

Furthermoro. the balbrlggans of
Roynl Rlchmond are elRht times as
bally as those of Mlschlevous Manhnt-
tan and elevon times as brlgandish as
those of. Hoodlumlsh Hounton.

"St, Petorsburg has tha reputatlon
of belng the unhealthleHt city In Eu¬
rope," says the Atlanta Gedrglan. Yes.
Indeed; tho grand diical set vow that
lt ls posltlvely deadly.

Thank«glvlng ls comlng on rapldly.
iapparently unconsclous of the fact that
the cost of llvlng Is hldlng at the bend
jof the road waltlng to glve It a florct
ibat In tho eye.

Mr. Roosevelt crushes the malcfac-
tors of great weatth ngnlnst tho wall.
Mr. Cortelyou pads the wall-and gently
detaches the malefactors. lt ls a

pretty, pretty game.

A Phlllpplne traln managed a ragru-
lar Unlled States sma*h-up tho other
jday. They wlll be ralslng HnrrlmAns
out there the flrst thlng we know.

Rumors from tho front hlnt thnt Old
jMaxlne, having done her tlme for tho
j-nussaere of the limertck cditor. saw
,her fate ln a handg!a»s last nlght.

A Pennsvlvanla glrl wroto a. poom
nnd then kllled herself. Remorse, how-
ever. seldom movas as swlftly as thls,
and George M. Cohan stlll lives.

At thls rate. lt can't be long before
the whole South i» as dry as the Con-
gre«!onal Rocord wlth Mrs. Boverldgs
sitting in the gnllery.

Now lt Is a*serted that cannlbailsm
Is practiced anoa? the Esklmos of the
far North. However. what does Waltor
Wellman care?

Mr. Morgan bcldty admonlshes th<?
depos'.tors of New York to keep thelr
h^nds. that boir.g about nll they have
llefL

Fifty-five thou«and automoblles are
to be manufactured. However. Imml-
gratlon to thls country contlnues
heavy.

Polltlcians stlll talk or the Taft
Boom, but with tho lowered tones ln
whlch one speaks of the dcad.

As we understand Mr. Roosevelt, h<
Is ftrmly of the oplnlon that Oklahoma'i
Is a plg-lron constltutlon.

Then whafs the matte r wlth Plerr.
Morgan as next Secretary of the Treaa¬
ury, Mr. Roosevelt? ''

Football Isn't aven killlng enough tc
kcep tho railroads Jealous.

People who put on a good deal ar<

beglnnlng to do IV

Bad Amerlcans when they dle gc
to Parls (Tex.).

Birmlngham never even prohlbltlon-
wavored.

"amous Words of Famous Men.
(Copyrlght, 1307, by the Globe Newspaper Co.)

" Don't Cheer, Boys! The Poor DeviU Are Dying!"
Captain JOHN W. PHILIP, U. S. N., July 3, 1898.

"It was just 3G
nilnutes after
j," said Adtnlral
Phlllp, then ln
command of the
U. S. battleshlp
Texas, tho flrst
craft of Its class
In the Amerlean
navy; In hls own
descrlptlon of the-
naval batt.'e off
Santlago do Cuba,
July 3, 1S95. In the

Century Magazlne for May, 1839. "I
was half-way up the steps," he con-

tlnues, "from the cabln to tho main
ieck, when the electrlc gongs. sound-
ing the general alarm, smote my
ears wlth such flerceneas that lt
made mo Jump." [

" Tho cnemy ls attomptlng to os.

cape,' was tho readlng of the olgnal
flags ot the Texas, and officers and
men wero hurrying to their respec-
tive statlons ln tlme of action, tha
officers who were off duty at the
moment buckllng on( thelr sword
belts as theyran." Lieutcnant Mark
L. Brlstol was the offlcer on duty at
the brldge, "and ho lost no tlme,"
says Admlral Phlllp, "when hto qulok
eye dlscovered the slgns of oer-
vera's sally."

In a slmilar niodest straln Admlral
Phlllp c.ontinuod his story of that
destructlve sca flght, as seen from
the Texas on that hot July rtunday
morn along the Cuban coast. But
tho Texas's captain omlts all refer-
enco to at least one striklng sc^no

aboard tho Texas, and ln whloh tho
Chrlstlan sallor and gentleman bore
a consplcuously worthy part.
Also on board of tho Texas on that

memorable morning was a corre-
spondent of the Assoclated Press. By
some of the, reforences in thls
wrlter's long and Interestlng ruir-
ratlve of the excltlng eyents of the
day the inference ls plaln that the
author of the Texas's dlspatuh of
July 3d must have been an offlcer of
the sh'.p. At any .rate, hls story was
written on tho day ot tho oonfUct,
when tho smoke of tho battlo had
liardly blown ltself away and when
everything was fresh in hls mind.
"They used to call the Texas 'old

hoodoo,'" says thls unknowu hls-
torlan, on the spot, "but I gueas 'old
hero' wlll be good enough for ua

after thls dny."
"There ls a good angel presldlng

over Captaln Phillp," says the shlp's
own story-teller. "Hardly had he left
the brldge when a Spanlsh shell
rlpped up the pllot house. Tho cap¬
taln afterward stood on the connlng-
tower br;dge, as cool as charlty,
throughout all the heat of the flght-
lng."
"The Spanlsh shlps came' out as

gayly as brldes to tho altar," says
Admlral Phillp hlmself. The Texas
had siugled out the Maria Teresa,
mistaking that shlp for the Viscaya,
as its especlal charge, at the open¬
lng of the struggles. Her huge bat-
tle-flags, swinging from her peaks,
put the offlcers of the Texas ln mind
of one important duty that had been
neglected.
"Where are our battle-flags?"

crled Lleutenant Hellner. For the
om bhlp was bare of these emblems
if actual confllct.

"I guess," sald Captaln Phillp,
"there wlll be no misconceptlon in'
regard to our belng ln the flght."
"But what's a battle without bat-

tle-llagss, str?" rejoined Lleutenant
Heilner, and thls especial equlpment
of the Texas was soon unfurled ln
Its approprlato place.
By 10:30 o'clock tw6 of tho Span¬

lsh shlps, the Viscaya and tho Maria
Teresa, had been driven ashore and
were both on fire. The Texas, in
company with tho Brooklyn and the
Oregon, thereupon made chase for
the Oquendo and tho Cristobal Ctdon,
the two remalning Spaniards that
wero making their way westward,
Nand that were keeplng well In-
shoro. The Indlana, the Iowa, and
tho Ilttle Gloucester remalnad near
the Viscaya and the Maria Teresa
for a short tln>e. But tho entlre
flcet, wlth the flagshlp New York.
whlch had steamed up from Slbonay
upon hearlng the flrlng. were all
soon ln pursult of the remalndar of
the enemy's vessels. AU of the shlps
ln tho rnce wero put to thelr ex-
tremest epeed tests. The Oquendo,
ln distress, was aeen to make for
the shore. At 11 ;P5 tho red and
yellow flag ot tha thlrd of the Span.
lsh shlps to strtko 'Its _.colors was

lowered, and tho Texas "swu'ng ln
abcum,"

"In a moment," aays tho corre-

spondont, "there was a .mlgrity ex.

ploslon on board of tha Oquendo, and
our boys Bet up a cheer. Captaln
Phillp, from tha brldge, Immedlately
shouted:

"Don't cheer, boys! Tho poor dovlls aro dylng!"

Rhymes for To-Day.
tbrsq verse.

MAKE my rhymft
Thla hlt-off aort

Because my ttmo
Is doocid short.

Why (rlve a pome
A long-logged ltne,

Whlch geta you home
Too Into to dlnc./

When woe Unea raco
Along eubllmo sv

And 1111 the epace
In half tho tlme?

Reward ls put
Upon a bard,

Not by hls foot )But by tho yard.
And ho gets pralso
Not for hls etrength,

But Wordsworth-ways.
I, c by length.

Well, thla Is long
Enough to stop.

I'll-chokc the song
And shut tho ahop,

And muso: "My dltik-
Y pomo'a no hutCi

But yet I thln
It's klnder cute." II. S. II.

MEBELTJOK1NO

TWO Kyftleiltl.
Dacon: "I soo Auatrallan Jowelors rent

cuKtiRi'mnnt rltinn to thelr customers."
Egbert: "I can't see that they've got

anythlng- on us over here."
llacon: "Why not?" \
Egbert: "Well. tho Australlan girl has

tln. chanco of gottlng tho aamo rlnit sov-
era! times from dlfforcnt men, and over
hcro the same man hhs tho opportunlty it
ublng th& ring on dlfferent glrls.".SonkerB
Slatesmdn.
Whnt Me Wanted.
A very baldhcaded man w*nt Into the bar.

bt -uiiop In tho Amerlean Houac ln our town
nnd. plumplne hlmaelt down In the cbair,
ssld:

"Halroutl"
Ed.. the barber. looked at hlm a moment,

and rcplled:
"Why, .man, you-don't need no haircut.

what you want Is a ahtne.".November
LipplncOtt's.
The Bore.

"I would 1 woro a itarl" he chlrped.
The falr mald yawned and slghed.

"1 would you were a comet, alr!"
Sho candldly replled,

"Oh, tell me why. my protty tnlw."
The aaswer burned hls e&ra:

"Because, you know, a, cdmet coraes
Just once ln thlrty years."

.Chlcago News.

JuM m Dlg.
Nell: "I don't see why you oall her apite-

ful I thought ahe was paylng you a cora-
pliment."

Delle: "O! you don't knbw herl"
Nell: "Why, dldn't ahe teil you you ware

locklng qulte yourself_agaln?"
Bella: "Sho sald qulte my 'nld aelf.' wlth

tho accont on the adjoctlve.".The Cathollo
Standard and Times.

SorcMtlc.
"And now," sald tho good, klnd lady to

Wayafde Wagfrlcs, "l'm gotng to give you a
whole dlme. But flrst you must promlse me
that you won't spend It for drlnk."

"No. lndeod, munt." repllcd Wayalde
Woggles. as he doffed his hat. "1'il buy
mlnlng or rallroad atocks wlth lt.".Mll-
waukee Sentinel.

Ia tho Asylum
Now Jones was ln a paSded ocll,
But Smlth. he had an added

Insanlty.so mud wna he
Hc had hls braln-cells padded!

.Puck.

THAT PIE CONTROVKRSY.

Norfolk Poper Make* Absurd Ileulal of
Vlrglala's Emlnence. ,

Now the Houston Post ls throwlng u
chest on th- ground that a, Texas edttoi
Is the ohamplon pumpkin ple eater ot
tho world. Wo are agaln compelled to
remlnd our csteemed but crrlng con-
temporary that th- Texas ple, because

<" ifs tnslgnlftcant slze. its low-bom
ingredlents and Its treachiroua mau-
ners and customs, has never been rec-
ogalstea on any st.andard ple clrcult ln
tho tvorld..TIme<-Dlspatcli.
One of tlu sadd.ist tendencles ui

modern Journallum Is the eagrrneas o(
a goodly proportlon of the edltora to
pronottnee uncompromlslng Judgments
on the thlngs they know least about.
The Texas scribe has the knowl dge
which coinea from experience of fricd
gopher and brotled rattlesnake cutlet*.
and he can speak wlth "im degrep of

Lb'orlty about the overgrown masses
of tasteless pulp whlch they mlstako
for melons In that benlghted suburb ol
God's couniiy. So. too, our Henrico
contemporary if addreRslhg nlmwelf to
the mrrlts of .Teems Rlver catflsh or
the superexcellence of a 'possum caught
In the flrst ouarter of the moon, from
the Chlckahomlny swamp, by a Han-
over coon wlth a yaller dog bred in
Chesterfl ld, mlght well deem his opln-
lort entitled to a show of considera-
tlon. But nelther of our worthy
thougli bumptlous colleagues !s more
conipcteiu to speak* of pumpkin ple*
than Mr. Roosevelt is of constltution-
al law. With all' tholr Solomonic am
thi re 1b not an elght-year-old boy
In New Engiand whose offhand opin
lon on the subject would not be wortl
more than tholr combined verdlc.ts,
Thoy never tasted one. The pumpklr
ple ls as purely and aol' ly a Yanltet
monopoly as a fricd chickon and cori
puddlug aro aole p.-oducts of the South
Our oontemporarles are talklng about
8omethlng on whlch. lf lt were possl¬
ble, each Is more crassly lncompet- ni
to pass than the other_Norfolk. Vlr-
glnlan-Filot.

s

Montgomery Stlll IlnreeoBstrnctert.
Becau e the Boston Globe boants oi

Now Engiand ples the Rlchmond Tlmos-
Dispatch'.r ar<» up and roars. It de-
clares that lt wlll not argue wlth t
newspaper that eats ples for break-
fast, and then proceeda to dllate ot
the pies of Vlrglnla as lf they wer<
the whop thlng, What's the uso wast
ing words about lt? Onoe a frlend wai
asked what klnd of ple he llked be«
and promptly answered, "The presen
ple." So a man whose gastronomlci
are in the condition Int'nded by na
ture is always prepared to absorb thi
present ple and stand sponsor for lt;
excellence. We roiuee to admlt tha
Vlrglnla or uny oth'r Statu has
monopoly or auperiority over the res
of creatlon lu_this respect, much a
Its nowspapers boast of it..Montgom
ory Advertisar.

>

I The Snng the Englne Slnga.
(Reapectfully dedlcatod to tho Rallroai

Y, M. C. A.. Roanoke, Va.)
Oh! whnt ls the song of tho rail,
And whot tho words the engl.v

slng3?
Is lt a trile of Joy, .or wall?. '

Hark! the refraln the bell outrlngs-
"Gospel! Gospel! Goepol!"

"Your llfe's not what it ought to he.
*TJs true.choo-ohoo.'tls true!"

So the exhaust e'er sings to me,
"You'll rue.-choo-choo.you'll rue!
A knolll A knell! A knelir

Sadl.v I work, my heart 1s full;
"You're hlite.choo-choo.you're hlue

Your alns shall be aa whlte as wool,
I woo.choo-choo.I woo!

Got well! Get woll! Get well!"

I fifok tho llgbtKI search for God.
"He's true.choo-choo.He's true!"

Mv soul Htft goodress wants to laud.
'*You do.choo-choo.you dot

1 wlll! I wlll! I will!"
Yee, back to God, from whenoe T oamt
"You vow.choo-ohoo.-you vnw!"

Oh! aweet peaco through Chrlat'a pwname!
"I Itnow.choo-ohoo.I know!-.

Sweet bell! Bweot belll Swe<
bell!"

So those the words the englno sings,
And thls tho song the bell outrlngi

"Cleanso from your uoul tho slnfi
thtngra.' -

Drlnk from tho well whenco healln
spvliigs.

Clirlst'e well! Chrlst's wel
Chrlst'B well!"

THEODORB LOW.
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CHAPTER I.
The earllest recolloctions of LUzlo

Crunden were full of Hlll Rlae.as
somethlng spacious and nwe-produc-
ttve, openlng out before you, leadlng
you upwarrl to thoughts of grandcur
and mystery. (
She would wake and look at It from

her bedroom wlndow of a summor

mornlng, and childlshly brood on the
magnlflconce of the prospeet lt of-
fered. A broad white road, empty as
yet, stlll sleeplng ln tho summor sun-
tlght; wlth noble housos on cltlior
sldo, carrlago gates and broad stcps,
white may, red may, yellow lnburnum
Bhowlng gnlly ovor garden wallu.a
wlde ascendlng vlsta closed by the
atately treeH In the grounds of Hlll
Houae, where lived the great Slr
John. This was Llzzte'a vlew of it,
and Llzzlo felt herself a happy, lucky
chlld, because papa'a house stoud falr
and square at tho bottom of Hlll Rlse.
Papa Crunden was the most proa-

porous aolldly respectable bulldcr ln
all tho town of Medford. To tho
awakenlng and cxpandlng Intelligence
of his little daughter it seemed that'
Medford, with ita 18.000 lnhabltantk.
formed a vastly Important elty, an<s
that papa In hla own way was a very
conslderable force. Ke was not llltia-
trloua and mysterlous llke Sir John
Vlncent of Hlll House.a gentlcman,
a baronet, and what not olae, vaguely,
cruflhlngly grand. But he had hls man;
a small army of them; he had tha
place they called "the yard," and tho
other placea they called "tho works,"
as well as thla ample rcsldence whlch
was called "homo," or "Klng's Cot-
tage." Certalnly papa waa not without
tmportanco ln the world's acheme.
No one could make llght of hlm

when he was dlapleased. Aa, for ln-
atance, when ho came ln for the early
dlnner, and, glanclng at the clock.
found that the early dlnner waa late.
"Come, come" he would aay sternly

and loudly. "What'a thla!" and he
would open doors and call through
them. "Mother! Mrs. Prlce! Janes!
What the dlckens are you all thlnk-
Ing about?"
Then, whilo he atood In the lobby

brushlng the brick dust from hla
clothes, or ntamped to and fro about
the blg room, the houaehold bestlrred
Itself breathlessly. "Comlng. Rlchard;
comlng!" called mamma Ih her gontle.
soothlng volce; Jane. the mald, cUU-
tered wlth the trays and plates ln the
stone-flagged paasage from the
kltchen: Mra. Prlce. the cook-house-
keeper, bustllng unseen, dl8hed up at
cxpresa speed.
The blg room was the one Just ln-

«1de the front door, and It was ueed
all the mornlng as Mr. Crunden's own
offlclal room; through it you passcd to
the sittlng-room and the never-used
state parlor or drawlng-room. The
custom was to dlno ln the blg room.
but somettmes the custom was broken
and they dlned In the sittlng-room. tt
was thla occasionai brc-ak or routlne
that led to the very funny thlng.When papa once waa thus fusslng and
fumlng, Mrs. Prlce with a demure
smlle announced to hlm that dlnner
had been on the table and getttng coldfor the last flve mlnutes ln the other
room.
If so. aald papa, with a qulck changpof tone. it was no reaaon why Mrs,Prlce ahould grln llke a CheBhlro eat.

But thon he laughed heartlly.
"Lizzle, my Httlo fairy." he aald.

laughlng, "I crled out before I wns
hurt thla time, dldn't 1?"
That was tho mcrlt of pap. Ho would

be stern anu severe.almo8t 'terrlble--
and then In a moment cheerful and
good-tempered agaln. If he made your
nerves ahake. he.dld not keep them
shaklng.that la to say. unless ho wai
really angry. Then it was llke an
earthquake: tho earth trembled.

In these happy daya, however, he
was not often really angered. He wa-i
only holdlng people up to the mark
guardlng agalnst slackness at home or
at the yard.' Mrs. Prlce, as well a*
mamma. told Llzzie that her father
was at heart the klndest man that evet
lived. And truly he was very klnd tr
Llzzle.-klnder. much klnder, than t'
her long-legged, schoolboy brother
Dick.
He was seeklng to hold Dick up tc

tho mark, and already beglhnlng tc
fall. "Don't be a slacker, my boy"that was what he sald to Dick agalrand agaln. "Stick to It; put your bad
Into lt, whatever you do,"
"When Dlok came home for the holl-

days from the grammar school at Bray-
ton. papa welcomed hlm affoctlonatelybut then, too soon, he would ask trou-
ble»om« questlons.

"Well, my boy, I hope you've donfhette- thl term and brought a gooc"
report wlth you; ... Where U
your report?"
At the word "report" poor Mrs

t. Crunden always became restless, talk-
atlve. nnd nodvous.
"Don't trouble about that to-nlght

father, thafil keep tlll to-morrow
won't lt? . . . Yes. I have seen lt

t .'-;.., . Don't look at it to-nlght. . .

No.not what one could call reallj
good. But, father, lt mlght well bc
worso."
Of course Mr. Crunden would no

walt. He must aoe the wretched docu-
ment now, here, thls very mtnute.
Then thero would bo an opprosslv*1 Bilence. The father had lalddown hli

plpe, was slttlng in the candlo-ligh
at hla bureau solomnly readjng; th<
Bon had plungod hls hands In hls
trouaera' riocketa, was. looklng at th<
colllng or rnaklng facetlous grlmace.
at hls young'alstor; rriamma. miserablj
uncovnfortablo,. waa warnlng Dick b:
ralBed flnger and movlng Ups to re

fi-u n from .'-niDudenee and to bear re

proof patlently; Mrs. Prlce, softl:
cloarlng tho supper table, was tot
hravo to hurry through hertask anc

get safoly away to the kltchen, al

though she mlght thlnk that a do
mestlc earthquako was comlng.

"Well," sald Mr. Crunden at last
turnlng from tho bureau and facini
his Hop; "well, what have' you got. V

say for' yourselfT" \
"Ohl" aald Dlok. wlth real or affoctet

careleasness, "they'U never make
leurned plg of me. They'd better gj*
me up as a bad job. .

Then perhaps papa for a Uttle whll
looked quite terrlblc. He was a ehorl
sturfly man.a aquare blook of a mati
seemlng strong and hard as one o

hls, brloko set on onfl. He had stin
grey eyebrowa, a broad nose, and -.i
stlff, ahort beard, Hla da»'k halr ha

li gone grey, but, although ho was flftJ
lt remalned thlck and" Btrong stll

8 When he Vrowned as hewas frownja
now hla eyebrowa made a stralght Uai
amj, ln the shadow beneath, hla kee

grey eyes were almoat loat. Vot to

wan not really angry, even now.ln
splto of the report.

SyBtomatic. perslatent slacklng.
that waa Dlck's report term after
term.

Thls ICIng'n Cottage was a pleasant,
countrlfled. old-world houeo to flnd In
a town. Mr. Crunden.whosu buslness
lt was to know all about houses.
used/to tell people that, ln fact, tho
cotTuge waa here bofore tho town. In
tho good old UmoH, when nlmost all
tho twenty-fivo mllos between Med-
ford and Lontlon were covered by a
roynl forest, the cottage was a royal
lodge. In It, llved ono of the Klng's
keepers or balllffs. That fact account-
ed for the namo, and also for the spa-
clous solld offlces, an well as tho blg
room.

"Thls room, slr," Mr. Crunden would
any, "was employcd aa b klnd of u
courtroom for trylng the deer steale'rs,
and I make no dottbt myself what li
now our kltchen was employcd aa n
tock-up. . . ¦. I Judgo that by many
slgns."

The houso had been added to and
"messod ahout," as Mr. Crunden sald,
agoln and agaln In modorn daya, bu(
much of the aplendld old mnterlal re-
malned.

"Look, alr,- at those celllng hoamn,
and the «pan of the hearth, or meastirn
the thlcknesa of this wall.an (Vernai
wo.11, mlnd yoh. W«. don't bulld Hka
thla nowadays. Glvo me an order tq
put up a houso llke thls, and l'd h'i
frlghtenod to takc tho order."

If people exhtbited any Interest ln
theae mattera Mr. Crunden would show
them Ihe inner hall and tho old oak
staircase: '^.ep thls way, slr"-.march-
Ing the vlsltor through tho alttlng-
room where, pcrlmps, Llzzlo and her
governeaa wero busy wlth ».h«ir books.
"Now, slr, I'II give you my own bellef
about that staircase. It's Charlei Two
or Jaraea Two, all that woodwork ls;
and I bolleve it was taken bodlly out
or n church. If.you aak what church,
I say the. old church that ls marked
on all the maps up to a hundred years
ago, hard by where St. Barnabas now
stands. I Judge that by many algne;
and Mr. Do'wllng, the archltect, ho
anys he wouldn't caro to bet against
lt."

Be all that as It may. Mr. Crunden
was not Impropcrly proudof hls modest
yet comfortable home, anu llttle Llzzte
loved it.

Outwardly, It was whlto-wallcd, red^~
roofed, wlth deep caves. It had two
front doors: the main door, whlch
opened Into the lobtiy of tho blg ofllco
room, whlch carrlod the brass plate.
"lt. Crunden, Bullder and Decorator".
whlch, wcather permlttlng, stood open
all the morning to admit all comers;
and the small state door, -whlch wns

approached by the Hled paih through
the narrow strlp of garden bohlnd
the whlte pallngs. Here, at thls sec¬
ond door. Mrs. Crunden's ceremonlous
vlsitors knocked and rang and walted
until somebody happened to hear
them.and that was offen a very long
tlme. '--

fnwardly it was a house- of varled
charm, or so lt aeemed to Lizzle and
to Dlck in these days. It was not
too big. not too small.no room In lt
Ilke another. full of surprlses. hldlng-
places; wlth quaint, old-fashioned fur¬
niture everywhers exceot In mamma's
drawlng-room. in that apartment all
was new.cr.osen by mamma heraehT.¦
and lt was all frank'.y magniflcent.

Bchlnd the house was a psrfect
chlld's garden.a long garden be¬
tween hlgh walls, wlth good cllmbable,
treasure-bearlng trees ln It: such as
tho mulberry, the walnut, the apple,
and the pear; grass lawu, grass-
grown paths; empty potting aheds,
neglected, broken-down greenhouse.
all most useful ln chlldish games;
frult bushes turnlng to Jungle, flower
borders gone to wlld seed and protuso
weed: ln fact, a garden unspollt by
too much gardener. And at tho bot-
tom of lt, the summer-house, from
whlch one looked out at the roofs,
chlmneys, and walls of Medford town.
Above all else Lizzle lovec thelr old,

untonded garden when Dlck was there
to play -wlth her.
As years passed, Mr. Crunden grew

more stern rathor than less stern, aiul
yot he found always klnd words for
Lizzle. Bctwoen her twelfth and thlr-
tcenth blrthdays sho had, as all agreed,
shot up surprlslngly, and was now a
tall child for her years. Mamma gavo
scrupulous care to her costume, dress-
lng her wlsely and well In brown frocks
durlng the wlnter and nloe blue frock.?
wlth blg whlte spota on them durlng;
the summer. Black stockings went
wlth the blue frocks, nmtli of cotton
for weekdays and allk for Sundays.
Mamma took pride ln these neat, at-
tractive clothes. and papa waa prouJ,
of the pretty,-graceful glrl Insidothem.

"She has." sald Miss Blackburn, tho
morning gbverness. "qulte the nrlsto-
cratio alr. Hers ls a refined typis
of beauty.unusually bo-.really and
truly,".

Miss Blackburn was nothing If not
gentoel. She had taught ln several o£
tho best houses in Medford.the Beau-
monts", ..tho Oranvllles', otc, of Hlll
Rlse.and' sho offer-ed thls conflden-
tlally flattering \ppinlon wlth a tona
'ot authorlty. Mr. Crunden showert"
spmething of a wry faco at the eompH-
ment, and mede allowance for what ho
tormed Miss Blackburn's butterlng way.
But, ln sober truth, hls daughter waa
a pretty, wlnrilng child. Hor brown
hair was soft and wavy, maklng a full,
wlde mano under the large rlbbon bow
behlnd; her complexlon was dollcate,
and the color came and went qutckly
beneath the smooth skln; her nose was
long and thla and strulght; alio^- had
fairly marked eyebrows, and good gray
eyeaf wlth lots of chlld|sh fun alwaya
ready to shlne ln them.' Her manner
to vlsitors was shyly caresslng, and
to hpr famlly affectlonately exactlng.

"Never mlnd about her look's," eaid
papa rather grttffly.' "Does sho m|nd
her task,, Miss Blackburn? Tftat'a
what I thlnk about." And as ho
glanced at Lizzle. sltting out of ear-
shot, lt was plaln that ho dld thinlc
of tho other thlngs also, though ho
mlght not confesa as-mueh-

11 wit afifi- *.*." *"¦**Mdt asMlflVab asMt ss& n-

Always remamben that I keep iS
your pattern, and that the next f/S
suit will be even better than the nl
last one was. &


